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WHAT I'M WOHfilEO ABOUT ABE THE 
INDiAsS THESE mountains are in- 
habited BY THE UTE INOIANS-AND 




I HEARD whut yum said, br^nd \ 

SWJCKSV AIN'T 9CEESE0 0' NO RIP- J 
SKN5f NOT ME' iFONEO'TwBW —^ 
INJUN5 COMES CLOSE T|JH MS. T 
III JEST PULL MUH OJN AN'... V 
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JUST Tt-IS.BURLV-THERE'LL BE NO SHOOTING 
AROUND HEKE UN.E5S I SAY SO.' WOLVES ARE 
HARMLESS JNL6SS TH6V0E ATTACKED -AND 
THAT OOES FOR INDIANS, TOO! WE'RE GOING 
TO TRY TO W»KE FSICNDS WITH THE UTES 
UNDERSTAND " 
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/$ srrup... 


P WHUT A 5P0T.' WE OUOHTA 
T KETCH US A MINT 0' 8&*VEB 
J PLEW5 AROUND HERE' SHORE 
L HOPE WE DOnT RUN INTO NO 
^^^^_. TROUBLE. THOUGH... 
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W«V1M — SOMEHOW THOSE 
WOLVES ARE TOO SILENT TO 
SUIT WE.THEV USJALLV HOWL 
AT NIGHT. I nEMEMBER 

old friend kit carso^ TELL- 
ING ME THAT UTE3 SOMETIMES 
0OE=SED iN WOLP SKINS AND' 

BLAZFSf 



SrgVFS WMW/VG fS HOT A 9*CCNO TOO 
SOON!y XZI — 

— KILL! KILL! "^BH 




Bur srsvr aw his *tev aos ready apa? mm t 


JJON'T GIVE AN iNCW.MEN,' 


KEEP SHOOTinO^^hi 
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BuT-AS STIVS BXAND BTtALS C 

ms &vRAngo kiq &vrmr m k — 
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I VUrt'LL 
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FAKES, STEVE BHAND JEST HUN OUT ON US.' J 
WA5 BlG STUFF, DON'T "EZ? BUT HE <| 
hEn TmB 30'n' GJT TOUGm.' ^VtflV, AWV8E ■ 
-EN TllH ME ' rj — ^ ^ 






-^s*^^*^ 


\Sm)i 




!*v r^ 


■*s?- ^9 










^£i 




1 JCo\ 


«J3 vl B 1 1M 






ifl^ 


i^oi-^Jjjjl 






■fatT^ 





THAKS ONLV ONE WAY TUH FIGHT 

ReDSKiNS-Mrr-^c* - an' wllj 

THAT'LL PUT THE OLD 5CARE 
INTUM 'EM? LET'S 00 FULLER 
THEIR TBAlL AN' SHOOT UP TnElR 
CAMP. WE LICKED IM TWICE, " 
— W§ KIN UCK 'gM 
.AGAIN:' 
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NO, CHRP MOCCASIN, I CANNOT AGREE 
THAT ALL WHITE MEN WILL SEEK WAV? 
OF PBACfe; BUT MOST 0*= thbm will 
AND THOSE WhO WON'T WILL RECEIVE 
TH6 TREATMENT THI5 POO GOT,' 




I BELIEVE VOU. OURANSO 
VOU SAVED MV LJP£ AMP 
I TRUST vOU.AFTBWALL, 
THE INDIANS WAVE THglrf 
FOOLS, TOO! COMEj-ETuS 

ALL SMOKE THE PIP£ 
C* PEACE 



N£XTMV..\ WELL, THAT'S AN- 1— 

' OTHEf* J09 WELL DONE. 

MJLEY 5C0N AMERICAN PUR5 WILL 

CHALLENGE *- ^ 

THE MAHKET5 ) 1'BRTHARLL BE 

PtNE TRAPPlN'NOW 
-THANKS TUHW£ 
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7W KNV EXPRESS? thlACER»JG 
woes pcusc the asAj&t soap.' 
m 4 actc or oust uweo the 

SEAff/M} SVA( rug DAUNTLESS 
fWV EXPRESS HIDEH UfSES HIS 
HCff$£ 0MAK0- *** MAU. MUST 
SO THKIVS*' f - ■— ~ 




£\Bfy m«vrv-*yf mjlES 

AlCHQ "* »W. "«« G A 

t«* srxno* ***** «»#« 

HOOUS ARE kgPT irtSMAUff- 
TW Of SKEWS «* the n*T- 
LESS urotf? to SWttch mail 

aw an* to a m* aeonc 
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JUST BCOMiiW, 5TCVE 


) THIS 1% 4 BIG THINO 


JUST BOOMiWJ. THE _ 


/ FOR Th» WEST, SAM. 


POWV fVPRfSS M*5 * 


VCU MUST BE RIGHT 


8EIN CUTTIW' *v -¥-4i^ 


PROUD TC BE A ROAD 


TNUH T7ME IT TAKES i 


ASENT FOR THE PCNV 


T\JH 6.T THUM MAIL A 


•^express/ 
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LET'S CATCH THAT PAINT 
BEFORE HE (3KTS INTO 

- — 78AL ' 



THUNDER! ROBBED.' 
7MUM MMIIBAS'S , 

—i £MPry.' m -*S 


Y COME On-LETE =l*P \ 
' LEATHgR.' WE'VE GOT TO ) 

FINO THAT RlOfiB— IF J 

V HE'5 ALIVE.' j ' 
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GENTLEMEN, I'VE 

COME TO OFFER ' 
MY SERVICES -AS 
A ROES FOR THE 
POKJV EXPRESS.' 



WCNOERFLL r ThA: = JUST ^s 

WHAT WE NEED TO RESTORE ■ 

i CONFIDENCE ;n 'HE COMPANY: 

BLESS VOU C1RA.MOC-BLES5 

- Y<X,R REEVTATiOn- 



OlOXA HEAR THJH NEWS? 
DURANGO'5 WPin' FEiy 
TMU-I PONY 

BXPRfgg/ 



jREA'f It) TRUST 
MY AWLnmCMR- 
A«ff£> ANY PAY A1E8- 
BE WELL 3'T THEM 
KILLERS, TOO/y 




BUT'"* ANOTHER CVRXEJ? Of THE SAL.XW, 

m/mwt is hot sneers* with =— - 

turn joy.' B=-& - ^ 

' VUH HEAR WA ;, HEAa IT ' ALL °' 0HT - T 
recur ' C 



HAS SEEM RUNNING THE 
MAIL TO CALIFORNIA 
THROUGH THE PANAMA 
CANAL -AND THE PONY 
EXPRESS HAS KNOCKED 
OUR BUSINESS TO PIECES. 
WE'VE OCT TO BREA* THE 
POKY EXPRESS, MEM, ■•**£> 





TUE GREAT WHITE HORSE, MPEG, SHIMS ALOHS TW 
90AO. ANO.OURANOO, KEEN EYES SQUWTI MS FAR 
AHEAD, MCEPS HIS HAND'tiBAR Hf6 0~" 

RESTORING COSFICENCE \S THE COMPANY 

/ AIM IN DOING THIS? THIS IS ALSO A < 

/ THOSE KILLERS -THEY'LL HAVt T 
\ ME.' I GUE5S I'M 

\ MAKING A TARGET 

/ OUT OF MYSELF, 

♦ALL RIGHT- BUT 
\ HERE COES. ' 



i/S<JUN...f V 

MPANY 5NTMY0NLY \ 
A CHALLENGE TO / 

TO MAKE A PUY TOR/ 




.trVi ifrrmi - - HIT 
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Bar oas&wWL /w«tw«? gomplay, has 

ALPMA0V AXXLSD 0K&? GAtDtrffS S/Cf, AN 
OLD /NO/AM 7V>-Cr-AA& /MS OIWZSAPS wz> 

\MIS HANZX 




f LET'S 50 
THEWS A 
\F0R THE 


5C0«E TO sETTl.eY 
PONY EXPRESS-.!/ 
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1 WELL MAYBE NE>T TIME WELL - WHAT 
THE — / «Pff COM/MS BACK.' STAtfT 
SHOOTING, MENf 




THAT5 WHAT YOU THINK, MISTER 
THERE'S NO SENSE IN GETTING 
HAIDER PLUGGED IN TH'S FIGHT. 
THIS BUFFALO WALLOW OUGHT 
TO TAKE ME ABOUND BEHIND 



ALL RIGHT MEN-CLOSE 
IN AND KEEP YOUR 
GUNS HANDY HE FELL 
INTO THAT BJFFALO 
WALLOW OVER THERE 
AND HE MIGHT STILL 
— ALIVE 



VtflV MUCV AuVEf REACH! I ■ 
THINK YOU ALREADY KNOW WHAT 

THIS IRON OF MINE CAN DO. OBN* 
TLEMEN-SO PLEASE DON'T MOVE/ 




W¥eo> 

DURANGO! 

Hoonmii 
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Before the American revolution, the 

french and the british engaged in 
fierce and bloody battles for con- 
trol op the new world. one favorite 
tactic was to rlav on the* smolder- 
ing hatreds of the indian for the 
white settlers. when stirred to war, 



THE INDIAN TRIBES UNITED iNTd ONE GREAT 
BLOODTHIRSTY ARMY— AND THEIR, LONG 
PENT-UP BITTERNESS EXPLODED ACROSS THE 
PAGES OF HISTORY IN' — . 

MASSACRE f 



A GRIM FOREBODING GRIPS THE 
NORTHERN FRONTIERS FROM EVERY 
HILL, SMOKE SIGNALS ARE SEEN- 
OMINOUS SIGNS OF BLOOD AND 
DEATH TO COMES ~ 




And in every indian camp 
of warlike iroquois and hur- 
on, stern preparations for 
coming slaughter are made.. 
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WE PROMISE GREAT TRACTS OF LAND, 
MAW BRIGHT BEA05, MUCH FIRE-WATER 
AND RIFLES, IF VOU MAKE WAR AGAINST 
THE ENGLISH COLONIES. EES NOT SO" 




'JAM /k O C Ji f £> C / / / THE MATED, FEARFUL WORD, AiASSACRE' 

Vrl M O O **+ C /C£T / // ^//»5 ACROSS THE frontier like a 

THROTTLED SCREAM.' STARK FEAR RIDES "V ADVANCE OF THE POURING WAVES OF 
THE INDIAN ARMIES'! THE ROADS ARE CHOKED WITH FLEEING REFUGEES, RUHWNG /OR 
■.THEIR LIVES. "MASSACRE'S " SXOLOPES ACRO SS THE WILDERNESS TOWNS CA*f AfO 
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FRANKLY, GENERAL, I'M WORRIED 
ABOUT YOUR TACTICS. THE RED 
COATS Of VOUR SOLDIERS AND 
THEIR PARADE -MARCHING WILL 
MAKE THEM PERFECT TARGETS 
FOR THE INDIANS/ INDIANS PIGHT 
FROM CONCEALMENT, YOU SEE. 
BEHIND EVERY 



I 





...THEY EVEN PAINT THEIR BODIES 
AND FACES FOR CAMOUFLAGE.' WAR 
ISN'T A PARADE GROUND FOR THEM, 
GENERAL.' UNLESS YOU CHANGE YOUR 
WAY OF FIGHTING YOU'LL BE BEATEN 
MERCILESSLY. INDIANS MUST BE 

FOUGHT INDIAN -STYLE/ 



__ . ' THAT A//GW, CDLCVEL GEORGE 
WASHINGWN TAKES DAN AND TTP/ 

aside, SECfferiy... 



DAN YOU'RE ABSOLUTELY BIGHT.' 
FEAR THAT BRADDOCIf WILL SE 
SORELY BEATEN. THE COLONIES 
WILL BE LOST UNLESS SOMETHING 
IS DONE ABOUT FIGHTING THE 
INDIANS iN THEIR OWN WAY' 
YDVWE THE ONE TO " ■ 



BE L 



AtiB 




BO, DAN 
LEAVE NOW! 
I TRUST YOU 
DO WHAT 
YOU CAN.' I 
SHALL FIGHT , 
IT OUT HERE 




QUICKLY, LITTLE BROTHER. WE MUST 
ROUND UP THE FRIENDLY TRIBES OF 
CATAWBA, CHIPPEWA AND MOHAWK 
— AND BRING THEM AGAINST 
THEIR ANCIENT ENEMIES, THE 
ROQUOJS AND HURON.. 



A PEW MINUTES LATER.. . 
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SOON— THE SACXWOOOS 
™«? TO THE SOUND OP DRUMS, 
STEADY AND PULSING Utrff NGADT- 
BEATS IN THE A/ASHT FPOM HILL 
TO HILL nm lOODEUMMEPS MSS 
THE UffSEHT MESSAGE OH.-, 



• PEBPECT STEftEAMet ETAW4W1 
J RULE**, COLORS ELMO, MAO- 
PIPES PLAYING, D9VMS EOtLlNG 

BOGLES BLCWlNO- THEB/fmSH 
WLONIAL APMV MAPXHES TO THE 

ATTACK. — 
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The over- 
confident 
iroquois 
and morons 
cmargs into 
the clearing, 
not wjow/ng 
they are su8- 
sounded on 
mil sides by 
dan's oeveiply 
hidden men. 

THEN — 

UfCEA 
ROLL OF THUN- 
DER, THE VALLEY 
SCHOES TO THE 
CRACX OF TWO 
THOUSAND RIFLES 
AND THE AIR 
SINGS WITH 
THE HISS OF 
TWO THOUSAND 
ARROWS' 
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sage flats white an hli worn levi* and faded 
shut. His face was lean under the dirty 
sombrero and burned brown from day* of 
sun-scorched riding. There wu only one 
thinr clean about him aa he came down from 
the Eak before Ed Harmoney'* saloon ; two 
things, rather. He wore two Colt* strapped 
low on his thighs, and they glittered where 
the sun touched them. ^ 

Tht marshal locked at the guns, and at 
. the hard eye> In the brown face; then he 
wem and took hie own shellbelt down from 
the wall, and strapped it on. Then he went 
out hunting the man that had ridden In. 

He found him in the hotel, scrawling his 
name on the register. Under closer scrutiny, 
he wasn't a man, but a kid. Hitting seven- 
teen, maybe eighteen. But he'd done man's 
work. His body was lean end hard, like 
whipcord. When you saw him move, it was 
like watching a bobcat stalk through the 
room. 
The marshal said. "Stayin' long?" 
The kid said. "Long enough." and waited. 
The marshal said, "We don't want trouble. 
You wear two guns. That's man-size out 
this way," 

"I'm man-size." And the way he said it. 
calm and soft, made the marshal swallow it. 
He looked at the marshal a little longer, then 
he dug down in his levit and took out a worn 
leather bag and opened it. He shook its 
content* out on hi* palm. 

The msnhal stared down at two gleaming 
gold cuff-links, set with tiny diamonds in 
the form of an ace. He choked back the gaap 
that came to hi* lips. 

"Know anybody 'round here that wears 
cuff-links like these?" asked the kid. 

"No," lied the. marshal. "Can't say I do. 
Putty things. Fancy. I'd remember cufT- 
links like those." 

Tie marshal was lying, because everybody 
in town knew who owned thf twin to those 
links. Big Ed Raider, who owned the Dozen 
Dot ranch half a hundred miles south of 
Hogshead, and half ol Hogshead with it. But 
the marshal had seen the look in the kid's 
eyes, and he recognized death when he sew 
it. He made a mental note to send word to 
Big Ed to stay away from town come Satur- 
day night. By that time, he figured, the kid 
would be gone, and there would be no trouble. 
The town marshal was dead set against 



trouble. Trouble always meant work for 

The kid packed away two steaks that night 
In Blonde Mary's restaurant. Ha slept fifteen 
hours in a hotel bed a self-respecting horse 
wouldn't rest in. But before he did any of 
those things, he was down in the hotel stable, 
brushing down the black mare he rode until 
her coat ahone like rich velvet. 

Polks in town figured, the kid would hit 
out for Abilene come sunup. He might have. 
«t that, if he hadn't eaten breakfast with 
Your-bet Clark, who ran the faro and monte 
games in Hsrmoney't saloon. Your-bet saw 
the cuff-links when the kid dropped the 
little leather bag. 

'You win them links from Ed Raider 
honest?" he asked the kid. 

He meant it foe a joke, but the hand that 
caught and twisted hi* shirt end coat end 
brought htm half up out of hia chair mads 
his grin turn sour on his lips. 

"Ed Raider." the kid said softly, "go that's 
what he calls himself) Tell me about him)" 
Later, Your-bet claimed the kid hypnotised 
him with those cold blue eyes. He found 
himself talking about Big Ed, how he'd 
ridden into the valley half a dozen years 
before with plenty of money; how he'd 
bought out Mike Gargan 's Dozen Dot ranch 
and Marled working it; how his luck had 
continued until he owned six stores in town 
end most of the valley water rights. The 
gambler said, "He comes into town every 
Saturday night for a go with the card! at 
my table." 

The kid aaid softly. "Yeeh. he was always 
a gambler. He likes stud poker and redheads 
You got a pretty redheaded dancer or singer 
in this town?" 

"Well, yes Sure! Toni Trevis. Site's Bie 
Ed's girl/ 

The kid nodded. "So he comes in town 
Saturday night*. Today's Friday. 1 think I'll 
stay over. And by the way — you can forget 
we had our little talk. Understand?' 

The kid just sat there with his eyes cold 
on Your-bet '■ brown ones, but it was like 
he took his gun out and hit Clark between 
the eye* wtth it Clark said later he wouldn't 
have talked about that conversation even if 
Apaches had gone to work on him. 

The kid hung around all Friday, eating 
and sleeping, and smoking cigarettes he 
rolled with a supple twist of his fingers. The 
whole town watched him. Polks could feel 
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the tention building in the air. Your-het 
Clark had not talked, but the marshal had 
mentioned the cuff-links, here and there. 
After a night's sleep, he decided not to tend 
a man out to the Dorer- Dot. There were 
some thinn had happened her* in town since 
Big Ed hit it that the marshal couldn't n> 
plain: and after each one. Big Ed Raider 
had got richer. 

Saturday night came faster than folks 
thought possible. One minute it was Friday, 
and tht neat the lights were on, and the girls- 
in Ilarmoncy'i place were playing the piann 
and singing, and butinett was getting ready 
for a big night. 

Big Ed Raider came into town Saturday 
night with half his crew. He swung down in 
front of the Harmoncy and stalked in. 
waving to some cronies. He pulled out a 
chair and began playing stud poker with 
Your-bet and a couple of his own boys. 

He looked up once in a while, a little sur- 
prised that so many people were in the 
saloon. He was saying. "Ed Harmoncy must 
make a mite of menty here. Think mayh* 
I'll aak him to take me in as a partner." when 
the kid came in 

Hr came in easy, hit boots making no 
noise. He was clean, with a new shirt and 
his boon polished He even wore a new 
sombrero, set back off his blonde hair But 
those two guns positively shouted. He mutt 
have spent hours polishing them 

Nobody said anything. Nobody moved 
The kid came in and walked up to the pokei 
table and stood there. Big Ed Raider eat 
thare. and he turned white. His eyes bulged, 
and hie cards fell out of his hand* 

"Wally!" he whispered. "1 thought — " 

"I'm not dead, Ed. You got Paw real good, 
plumb center in the back, but some Navajo 
traders pulled me through, after taking out 



n heard him. because nobody even 
breathed while he was talking. Tht kid said. 
"I hear you done right well with the money 
you took from Paw. Reckon he was a fool 
to trust hit brother. I always told him a 
man with no guts would pull a drygulch. 
give him the chance." 

"You can't prove nothing about that k:ll ■ 
ing." taid Big Ed. breathing heavily, A 
crimson flush stole up around his neck. The 
veins on hit forehead stood out clearly 

Tbe kid laughed He pulled out the little 
leather bag and upended it. bringing out a 
tattered picture with the picture of Big Ed, 
the kid, and an older man There were three 
lead slugs, bullets, and ■ Httra black note 
book. When Big Ed saw the notebook he 
choked and ttood up. 

"Sure," laughed the kid. "It's your diary 
Tells all about some dealings you had with 



a couple Texas banks and stagecoaches. How 
much you got from each one. It was in Paw's 
warbag. He was wite to you. Ed. He waa 
givin' you a chance to go straight. You 
murdered — " 

"It's a lie," choked Big Ed. "I never " 

Even redheaded Toni Trevi* realized Big 
Ed was tying. She drew back a little from 
him looking at him strangely. 

The kid said. "I always told Paw you never 
had any guts. Uncle Ed He t»id you did 
Maybe he's lookin' on right about now. SO 
it might be a good idea to find out." 

The kid took the gun in his left holster 
out and opened the cylinder. He took out 
three shells, leaving three empty chambers 
in the cylinder. Then he twirled the cylin- 
der, sod put the gun on the green baue- 
toppda poker table. 

"Pick up the gun. Put it 10, your head. Pull 
the trigger. If you don't blow your brains 
out. I'll hand over all these proofs and walk 
out. You'll never tee me again. You got a 
fifty-fifty chance of keeping everything 
you've gotten by murder and stealing. If 
you got guti enough to take that chance, you 
might win it all." 

"No," said Bid Ed. staring down ar the 
gun- "No! I— " 

The room wa* deadly still. The only tound 
was Big Ed's heavy panting, at he looked 
down at that gun and thought ol his chances, 
weighing the Dozen Dot and his six stores 
and all the other properties he had around 
Hogshead, against three hullei* and three 
empty chambers. 

"I can't." he. said, but he put hit hand 
toward the gun. 

Nobody expected Big Ed 10 pull a gun 
just then. His right hand dropped and lifted. 
It took everybody by surprise — everybody 
entepi ihe kid The kid never teemed to 
move, but his right-hand gun was in his 
hand and belching red fire at Big Ed Raider's 
belly, and it spit that fire three times 

There were two bullets wasted in thai 
shooting. The first bullet killed Big Ed jutt 
as dead as alt three did He fell on the poker 
table' knocked it over, and crashed to the 
floor. The leather bag. with the three lead 
slug* and the little black book and the 
picture fell on hit back. . 

The marthal said to the kid. "1 guefe at 
his nephew, you inherit the Dozen Dot." 

Curious, the marshal picked up tht gun 
with the three empty chambers. He pulled 
out the shells and grunted in turpriie. They 
were jutt shells. There was no powder, no 
lead in them. The marthal stared at the kid, 
•eying. "The gun wasn't loaded! If he'd 
taken your dare, he'd have won everything''' 

The kid laughed. "I was betting on a sure 
thing I told you he had no guts!" 
THE END 



mt OURANtO KID 




THl DURANCO KID 




THt DUKANCO KID 




THl DUUANCO KID 




^ME6-r<EE-HEE-HAW.' 
DO TAKE V,UH MEW 

serious. -»u. Right.' 

SO. LAPS.' 5RJNKV, PIUS 

TMET WATCHMAN.' 
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IT PSOW ME, EJV5- THERE'S AN 
TO K*KN - . 
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VUH 5HOHE <BPT 
BUT : TfUiLEP lU 


we moppin- J Bless vow, 

p». -— ^ /WULEY— THAT 

-7 w»5 a* cuosi to sua 

/ DEATH »5 I Ev'EB WANT 
1 TO 3ET.' nCw, JT5 
V. Tie TMEM i>, THEN - 
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